
. . 'CHAPTER I.

The Will' of John Marshall Glenarm.
. PIckerfng's letter bringing news of
' my. grandfather's death found me at

Naples eariy In' October. John
Marshall Glenarm had died in June,
tearing a will which gave me his prop-;.ert- y

conditionally, . Pickering wrote,
and 'it was necessary for me to return

. Immediately to qualify as legatee. It'
iras by the merest luck that the letter
came to my hands at all, for it had
.been Bent to Constantinople, in care

f the consul-gener- Instead, of my
banker there, and it was not Picker

; ing8 fault that the consul was a friend
."of mine who kept track of my wander-
ings and was able to hurry the execa- -

nr'a letter oftar' ma In Ttolw

, i naa gone 10 meet an tngiisn tinan-cle- r

who had, I was advised, unlimited
' money ,to spend on Africau' railways.
I. am an engineer, a graduate of an

(
American institution furr.iliarly known

3 "The Tech," and as iny funds were
tunntng low I naturally turned to my
'profession for emj'lfiyment.

But this letter changed my plans,
and the following day I cabled Pick- -

ermir fii ttiv nm.xrnirn onri woo nut.
ward bound, on a steadier fur N'ew
Tork. Fourteen days later I sat in
Pickerings office, in 'the Alexis' Build
in& and listened .intently while he

.read, with .much ponderous, einpfcaste.
the provisions" of 'my grandfather's:

'will. Wheri he ccnclud 1 lathed;
, Pic'KPrins-'wa- a serious man. and I'

was glad to anoth "r'see :,J w,JP,A had a: I for that .

"been .a source of annoyance to him,
and, his look cf district and- rebuke
did not trouble in the toHjt. .

I 'reached across tlie tplt'o for the
paper, and be' gave the S"a!"-- nd

copy of .Ichn Marshall .Glen- -

.arm s wi ! mm hiTw i tt-

ihrh f: 'I,?

meanvnue mat Pickerings cool ga::e
was bent inquiringly upon ne. These
are the paragraphs that interested me
most: "

"I "give p.rd devise-'unt- my said
grandson, John' G'enami, Frme.ti.ir.e" a a
tesident of the cih- - tn;r Vom
Tork. and later a vnbond of parts a
unknown, a certain prcrrerty known as
.Glenarm House, with the- lunch and
'hereditaments thereunto pertaining
amj hereinafter more particularly, de-

scribed, and all personal effects, goods
and." other property that. may. be
located in the premises and on the
land herein described the said realty

ilylng in the county of Wabana in the
state of upon this condition,
faithfully and honestly performed:

, ."That 6aid John Glenarm shall re--
main an occupant of said Glenarm
House and of my lands appurtenant
thereto, demeaning himself meanwhile
In an orderly and temperate manner.

0 Should he fail at any time during
year to comply' with this provision,

.said pfoperty shall at once revert to
my. general estate, shall become., with-
out reservation and without necessity
ui uj prwess qi iaw me property,

absolutely, of Marian Devereux, of the
county and state of York.",

"Well," he demanded, striking his
bands. upon the arms. of his chair,
"what do you think of Itr

For the life of me I could not help
laughing .again. There was, in the
arsi piace, a delicious irony in the
fact that I should learn through him
"ef my grandfather's wishes with

to myself. Pickering and I had
grown, up in the same town in Ver-
mont; we had attended the same pre- -

j.-vv,- ... bwiuui, uui mere naa oeen
from boyhood a certain antagonism
bfit.WAPn.ue ' TTq hrA o . ,

twhere I failed, which Is to eay. I must
admit, that he hal succeeded prettv
frequently. When I refused to settle
down to my profession, but chose to
8ee something of the world first, Pick-
ering gave?, himself seriously to the
law, and there I knew from the
beginning; no manner of chance that
be would fail.

I am' not more or less' than human,
and-- l remembered with joy that once
I, bad , thrashed him soundly at the
VXfiV echool for bullying a smaller boy,
ut our score- from school days, was to

wiuiout sanies on His .side. .' He
was easily .the better scholarI grant
aim that;' and be was shrewd and
plausible, .Yon never quite knew the

tent of his powers and resources, to
tnd be had, I always mantained. the
most amazing good luck. as witness
toe fact "that John Marshall Glenarm
bad taken a friendly interest In hira.
It .was. .wholly like my grandfather,
who was a man of many wh'ms, to
five Into Pickering's keep-
ing; and I could not complain, for I
bad missed my own chance 'with bira.
It was, I knew readily enough, part of
my punishment for having succeeded
ao signally In' Incurring my grand-father- y

flisjilessnre that .he bad made
It nece?ary for me to treat with
Arthu; Pickering In this matter of the
wfll: and Picketing va8 enjoying the
Jtuaticn to the furl. t

But tte're wis something not wholly "

for which he had the greatest admira-
tion, whereas I had insisted on
engineering.

I am not writing an apology for my
life, and I shall not attempt to extenu-
ate my conduct in going abroad at the
end of my course at Tech and, making
Laurance Donovan's acquaintance, set-
ting off with him on a career of ad-
venture. I do not regret, though pos-
sibly it would be more to my credit if
I did, the months spent in leisurely
following the Danube east of the Iron
Gate Laurance Donovan always with
me, while we urged the villagers and

to all manner of sedition,
acquitting ourselves so well that,
when we came out into the niack 6ea
for further pleasure, Russia did us the
honor to keep a spy at our heels. I
should like, for my own satisfaction,
at least, to set down an account of
certain affairs ra which we were

at Belgrad, but without Larry's
consent I am not af liberty to do so.
Nor shall I take time here to describe
our trayels in Africa, Ihou.i cur study
of the Atlas mountain dwarfs won us
honorable mention by the British
Ethnological Soritty.

These were it y yesterdays; but to-
day I sat in Arthur Pickering's oiixe
in the towering Alexis Bdidir.g, con-
scious of the muCed .roar of Broad-
way, discussing the terms of my
grandfather Olonarm's wp with a man
whom I disliked as heartily as .it i;;

that
riD5 ask"d n,e question,-him.; hnd.

me

nn,i

Indiana,

said

New

was.

saie ror one man to dislike

ana I. was suddenly, that his
eyes were, fixed me and that he
awaited my answer.

"What do I think of it?" I repeated.
"I dent know that it i;akcs any dif-
ference 'what I think, but ril 'cli von
if you want to know, that I cail It in- -

I?mous- - outrageous. Uiat a man should

hind him. AH the eld
'

moncy-ba--

who pile up fortunes magnify the im-

portance of their money. They im-
agine that every k'ndness, every ordi-
nary courtesy shown them, is increiy

bid for a slice of the cake. I'm dis-
appointed in my grandfather, lie was

splendid old man, thcrr.h Hod knows
he had his queer ways. I'll bet a thou-
sand dollars, if I have so much menrjy
in the world, that this scheme is yours,
Pickering, and not his. It smacks of
your ancient vlndictivenoss, and John
Marshall Glenarm had none of that in
his blood. That stipulation about my
residence out there is fantastic. 1

don't have to be a lawyer to know

hV:u

"Well, What Do You Think of Itrthat; and no doubt I could break the
will; I'ye a good notion to try it. any-
how."

"To be sure. Yon ran tio n f,
estate for a half dozen VO.ira if ,.

like," he replied coolly. He did not
look upon me as likely to become a
formidable litigant My staying qual-
ities had been proved weak long ago
asPickering knew well enough.

"No doubt yoa would like that" I
answered. "But I'm not going to give
you the pleasure. I abide bv the terms
of the wIlL My grandfather was a
One old gentleman. I shan't drag his
name through the courts,-- not even

please you, Arthur Pickering " I
hotly.

The sentiment is worthy of a good
man, Glenarm." be rejoined.

"But this woman who Is to succeed
my rights- .-I dont seem to remem.

ber her."
"It Is not surprising that yon never

heard of her."
"Then she's not; a connection of the

ramily,-- no long-los- t cousin whom Iought to rememberr
"No; she was a late arnnaint.your grandfather. He met ber through

.-- - ...eaa or nis. MIs Evans.

I?SISeresi- - M'"Dever:
Theresa's niece."

mI,S,tle1 1 had a dlm onectlcm
mr minrtfafk.. i . .

. i. ui.i ne was about to marry. The"me of Miss Eran. ya .

toned la this connection. I
ucrra
bad beard

men- -

'Mn vi n mj family, ind tot I

rao "i ore i grasp these clrerV

Bl ,u wj mina, ior my wnduct i "ulclc,'ea, with WOcb
luring Tbetbre preceding yeirs bad ter I teard of her Joining rsSSteer reprehensible. I had lod. opening a Kbool wmewheregrandfather habbily..My parentsdlej

; the We
vten I wis a child, and be bad cared I "And MIs DeTerem,- -Ii abe anlor me as far back as my memory ran. MerlJ' "on. toor
He had suffered me to spend the fw!v "l io1 now ho eiflorly sh !ctone left by father nft 'sa'tmy .without re-- 1 una at present Attnftralnt: be hid ottwii mv . iha'i wn mm.ii . .- -- -- w mc, - - iuub ia. mi world,and I bad grievpnsJy dtuppofnted bJra. rt 4 Sister Theresa are TmIt was bis bope that I tbouM devote ! .
Cftelt to titbltectart. I'lw&BaVaK" wni tgtta. Pkkertmi

fng ideas. Sister Theresa Isnl the
one I mustn't marry Is she? It's the
other ecclesiastical embroidery artist

the one with the "x" in her name,
suggesting the algebra of my vanish-
ing youth."

I read alond this paragraph:
"Provided, further, that in event

said John Glenarm aforesaid shall
marry the said Marian Devereux, or
in the event of any promise or con-

tract of marriage between said per-
sons within five years from the date of
said John Glenarm's acceptance of
the provisions of this will, the whole
estate shall become the property abso-
lutely of St Agatha's School, at

Wabana county, Indiana, a
corporation under the laws of said
state."

"For a touch of comedy commend
me to my grandfather! Pickering,
you always were a fel-

low, 111 turn over to you all my right
interest and title In and to these an-

gelic Sisters. Marry! I like the idea!
I suppose some one will try to marry
me for my money. Marriage, Picker
ing, is not embraced in my scheme of
life!"

"I should hardly call you a marry-
ing man," he observed.

"Perfectly right, my friend! Sister
Theresa was considered a possible
match for my grandfather In my
youth. I'm quite out of it with her.
And the other lady with the fascina-
ting algebraic climax to her r.amo,
she, tro, Is impossible; it scm that I
can't get the money by maiTj i:rj; her.
I'd better let hor take It. Si'.e's as
por a the devil, I rhr ray "

"F iiraglre .not The Evanses are a
woal'hy family. , in spoU and she
otidii. to have some monoy'of her own.
if her aunt doesn't coax it out of her
for ;! rational schemes."

"Aad where on he nn; are these
lovely creatures to b? four.d?"

"Sister Theresa's school a'lje.ins your
preserve: Miss Derereuv has, I thiak.
seme of your own wenknes: for travel.

Therein Is h"r n"?ref. rela-
tive, aed she occasionally visits St,
Aetna's that's' the schorl."

"I they rmVoHor allar-clo'h-

(outlier and .ouierwtst; Ir.lnr
valiantly to bring confusion i;pcn
satan and his. cohorts. .J.t Ibe. peo-T'-

to pull Ike wool ccr the eyes of
my srrai'Ifatpr!"

rirkerin? Fmilecl at my reentmt.
"You'd bc'ter give them a wi.io

berth;- they mi.ht catch ym in their
net Sister Theresa is to have
quite a winning way. She ccitaialj
plucked your grandfather."

"Nur.s in spectacles, the edu
cators of youth and that sort of thhs
with a old man for their
prey. None of them for me!

"I rather thought so," remarked
Pickering, and he pulled his watch
from his pocket and turned the stpm
with his heavy fingers. Ke was short
thickset and sleek, with a square Jaw.
natr already thin and a close-dinne-

mustache. Age. I mentally reflected.
was not improving him.

I had no intention of allowing him
to see that I was irritated. I drew out
my cigarette case and passed it across
the table.

"After you! They're made quite
specially for me in Madrid

"You forget that I never u?e tcbacco
la any form

"You always did miss a good deal of
uie joy or living," I observed, throwing
my Bmoking match into his waste-pape- r

basket to his obvious annoy-
ance, "Well. I'm the bad boy of the
story-books- ; but I'm really sorry my
inheritance has a string tied to It I'm
about out of money. I suppose you
wouldn't advance me a few thousands
'n my expectation"

"Not a cenf be declared, with quite
unnecessary rigor; and I laughed
again, remembering that in my old
appraisement of him generosity had
not been represented In largw figures.
"It'a not In keeping with your grand-
father's wishes that I should do so.
You must have spent a goed bit of
money in your tiger hunting exploits."
he addsd.

'1 have spent all I had," I replied
amiably. "Thank God, I'm not a clam!
I've seen the world and pa!d for It, and
I ask nothing of you. You undaunt-
edly share my grandfather's idea of
me, that I'm a wild man who can't
sit still or lead an orderly, decent life:
but I'm going to give you a terrible
disappointment What's the si7 nf
the estate!"

Pickering ered
thonght and began playing with a
pencil, i never liked Pickering's
bands; they were thick and wktta an
better kept than I like to see a man's
nanus.

"I fear It's going to be disappointing
In bis hntM t
.have been able to find only about ten
motisana dollars' worth of securities.
rossioiy-qui- te possibly we were all
deceived in the amount of ht fnrtn'n
Sister Theresa wheedled large sums
oui or mm, and be spent as you will
see. a small fortune on the bouse at
Annandale without finishing It It
wasn't a cheap proposition, and In Its
unfinished condition it It practically
valueless.. You must know that Mr.
Glenarm gave away, a great deal of
money fn bit lifetime. Moreover, be
established your father. You know
what be left--It was not a smin for-
tune as those things are reckoned."- -

I was restless under this recital. My
father's estate had been of respectable
alze. and I bad dissipated the whofe ofIt My conscience pricked ne aa 1
recalled an Item of 140.009 that I bad
spent somewhere grandly on ao ex-
pedition that I led,, with considerable
Musracuon to myself, at leastthrouph the Sndan. Bat Pickering!
words amazed me. !

"Let me understand t t .r !
-- - a Mill, '

..uing rowara mm. Ky grandfather
was supposed to be rich, and jet yew
ten me you Bid Km, property. Sister
Theresa got money from fcfa to help
Iu24 a sciocL How macS wis fiiir.

'Fifty thousand dollars. It waa an
open account His book3'8how the ad-

vances, but he took no notes."
"And that claim Is worth V
"It is good as against her ladivlJa-aJly- .

But she contends"
"Yes. go on!"
I had struck the rlsht note. He wax

annoyed by my persistence and his ap-
parent discomfort please! me.

"She refuses to pay. She says Mr.
Glenarm made her a gift of the money."

"That's possible, isn't it? He waa
forever making gifts to churches.
Schools and theological seminaries
were a sort of weakness with him."

"Wei! pas that. If you get this
money the estate Is wor'h $10,000. plus
the value of tho lard cut there at
Annandale, and Glenarm House la
worth"

"There you have me!"
It was the first lightness he bad

shown, and It put me on guard..
"I should like an idea of Its value.

Even an unfinished bouse is wortb
something."

"Land out there Is worth from $100
to $160 an acre. There's en even hun-
dred acres. Ill be glad to have your
appraisement of the bouse when yon
get there."

"Humph! You flatter my Judgment
Pickering. The loose stuff there is
worth how much?"

"It's all in the library. Your grand-'"athpr'- s

weakness waa architecture"
"So I remember!" I

my Ftormy Interviews wiUi
'obn Marshall Glenarm over my
boice of a profession.
"In Ms last year3 he tunvl more

nd r: ,r f.o l is I?e Vr i out
''lerr w! zi is, 1 suppose, the ine;t

f bic::;s rebt'nr to rr. hi'ec-;ir- e

t fi.ii jn this roi:nt-y- . That
'as lis d'rf hohby. aCVr hur.-'- i

y.--i '.;. r?mr liber, md
red- it hard. Cut he d:r!-- ej a Treat
deal of a''far(!on frou his

I Ia;;h-- ! ?r:.n';-i- ei-- r to
b.t'-- h than to cry ovrr t!u ?:'uaion.
, "I STT(!"- bo ranted rr? lo.t :1cwn
)'e-- e. run-ri- " by vff:s on nrrM-f-(!ir-

xV-i tho Met t!,at a ef.idy of
f c S'''. i t wni.1 ' h- nvi i'v rriurce.
The i.'.f ;tp is f Tii"-:;f- Trrii-.-nlan- !

An-- i an I "t is a wort' ?r hro, a
huacl-- "l nnes of land. Jll.f.OO ?rd a
dOiiM.'nl c!:im t a ?rot?s'ar,t
nun who hio'hvir.';efl ii'V
hto up a srh.nl for her. P.:e?o
you rt. man. so far my

is corrc-np-- i it Wnn!.l hvp hen
monfy la my pocket Inve stayel In
Airira.

"That's about thp .elite of it."
'.'Rut tho rfrrcnal p.orc-t- y r.II

mine, rnytbing that's
place. Perhaps my granJf i,;;p :
nil riM n1ol 1- uu ( rovrrnmcit :. ns
Just to plquo tho curiosity of his
successors and assigns. It would be
In keering!"

I had walked to the window and
looked out across the city. As I turnnd
suddenly I found Pickering's eve bent
upon me with curious Intentness. I
had never liked bis eyes; they were
too steady. When a man always meets
your gaze tranquilly and readily, It Is
jusi as wen to he wary of him

"Yes; no doubt you wiil find the
place literally packed with treasure-b- e

said, and laughed. --When you find
anything you might wire me."

Ho smiled; the Idea seemed to give
him pleasure.

"Are you sure there's nothing else?"
I asked. "No substitute, no codicil r

"If you know of anything of the kind
It's your duty to produce it We have
exhausted the possibilities. Ill admit
that the provisions of the will are un-
usual; your grandfather was a pecu-
liar man In many respects; bat he
was thoroughly sane and his faculties
were all sound to the last"

"He treated me a lot better than I
deserved," I said, with a heartache
that I had not known often In my Irre-
sponsible life; but I could not afford
to show feeling before Arthur Picker-
ing.

I picked up the copy or the win and
examined it It was undoubtedly au-
thentic; It bore the certificate of the
clerk of Wabana county. Indiana. The
witnesses were Thomas Bates and
Arthur Pickering.

' "Who Is Ratpsr I asxed. pointing to
the man's signature. '

"One of your grandfather's disco
erles. He's In charge of the house out
there, and a trustworthy fellow. He's
a fair cook, among other, things. I
don't know where Mr. Glenarm got
Bates, but he had every confidence In
him. The man was with him at the
end."

A picture of my grandfather dying,
alone with a servant while I, his only
kinsman, wandered In strange lands,
was not one that I could contemplate
with much satisfaction. My grand-
father bad been an odd little rlnirA nf
a man, who always wore a long black
coat silk hat and carried a curious
silver-heade- staff, and aald nnrriin
things at which everybody was afraid
euner to laugh or to err. The thonrt
of blm touched me now. I was glad to
reel tnat ills moner bad nTr Wn
a lure to me; It did not matter whetw
bis estate wis great or small, I could.
ai least, ease my conscience by obey-
ing the behest of the old man whrM
tame I bore, and whose Interest In the
oner things of life and art bad
blm aa undeniable distinction,

1 should like to know omeftiln of
Mr. Glenarm'a last dan." i mm v
mptljr.

"He wished to visit the Yfflir Wt
be was bom, and Bates, bis companion
and servant went to Vermont wltb
blia. He died quite suddenly, and waa
burled bstde bis father in ihm m il
lage cemetery. I saw aim last early
)a tbe summer. I was away from
borne and did not know of bis death
votR ft was all erer. Bates cam U
report ft te me, and to s!xa fha sees
eary papers fa probating tbe wCT. u
bad to be ne ta tbe place cf tbe de
"'.Vn rcJ!-t- c. a; J xt wcrt t

gother to Wabana, the scat of the
coanty la which Annandale Jte3."

I was silent after this, looking out
toward the sea that bad called me
since my earliest dreams of the world
that lay beyond it

"Us a poor stake, Glenarm," re-

marked Pickering consolingly, and I
wheeled upon. him.

"I suppose you think it a poor stake!
I suppose you can't see anything la
that old man's lire beyond his money;
but I don't care a curs wnat my in-
heritance is! I never obeyed any of
my grandfather's wishes in his life-
time, but now that he's dead his last
wish is mandatory. I'm going ' out
there to Bpend a year If I die for It
Do you get my Idea?"

"Humph! You always were a
atormy petrel." he sneered. '1 fancy
It win be safer to keep our most agree-
able acquaintance on a strictly busi-
ness basis. If you accept the terma
of the win "

"Of course I accept them! Do yoa
think I am going to make a row,

to fulfill that old man's last wish!

.Ur' I)"1 V fiHr-- ill.

I i - - :

l'C
I Fcund Pickering's E)ts Errt Upon

Lie VVii Curious Inter.tr.ess.

I gave lit,; c.vw.M trcublc In Lis life
wiH-- ;.t I.i..n in his
grave. I ycuM !,!;, to have
me fiit !; v.'iil;. hut Tin pT to

j"u."
lie i Ji ! n"L';iTi7. hut p!"v.-,- i v, ;tv. y;a

pencil, l :.id rover d:ai.:;. ,l him so
heart i. y; he was so smx; and c.r.ifort

i. u.iico orcauxi the very
sp.nt or T::pp?:-ity- I wlshi-- to finish
my buriiicis tad get away.

"I siiu'jsfl tie region out there has
a msn Uciiu rate. How's tho ma
laria?"

"Not alarmingly prevalent I under- -
5ian(I- i..3rc8 a suminvr report over
on oec siJe of Lake Anne.
place is really supposed to be whole
some, i oon't believe your grand-
father had homicide In mind in send-
ing you there."

"No. he probably thought the rusti-
cation would make a man of me. Must
I do my own victualing? I suppose I'll
be allowed to eat"

"Bates can cook for you. Hell sup--

tnj me necessities. I'U Instruct him
to obey your orders. I assume you'U
not have many guests, In fact" he
studied the back of bis hand Intently,

"while that isn't stipulated. I doubt
whether it was your grandfather's idea
that you should surround yourself"

"With boisterous companions!" I
supplied the words la my cheerfullest
tone. "No; ray conduct shall be ex-
emplary. Mr. Pickering," I added, with
affable Irony.

He picked up a single sheet of thin
typewritten paper and passed it across
the table. It was a formal acquies-
cence in the provisions of the wIlL
Pickering had prepared it in advance
of my coming, and this assumption
that I would accept the terms Irritated
me. Assumptions as to what I should
do under given conditions bad always
annoyed me. and accounted, in a large
measure, for my proneness to surprise

uu uisappoiai people. Pickering sum
moned a clerk to witness my signa
ture.

"How sorn shall you take posses-
sion?" he asked. "I have to make a
note or it."

"I shall sfart for Indiana tono
row, t answered.

As I rose to go PIckerine said!
"It will be sufficient if VOl! rfrnn m

a line, say once a month, to let me
anow you lucre. The pejteffice la
Annanaaic.

'1 suppose I might file a supply of
pw .i- -i caius in tne villas and .prona
tor the mailing of one every month."

u migni ne done that way," he a
werea eveniy.

'We may DerhaDs mt mn tt ?
don't die of starvation or ennui Good- -
07--

We shook bands sttfflr i- i
mm, going aown m aa elevator filled
wun eager-eyed- , anxloua men. I, at
lew, naa no cares or business. It
made no difference to me whether the
mariei rose cr feu. Something of tbe
spirit of adventure that bad been my
curse quickened . fa my heart as I
walked through crowded Broadway
past Trinity church to a bank and
drew tbe balance remaining oa my
letter of credit 1 received la currency
allghtly leas than f 1,000,

As I turned from tbe teller's window
I ran Into tbe arms of tbe last maa ia
tbe world I expected to see.

This, let It be remembered, waa la
Oetober of tbe year of . our Lord. sine,
taea hundred and one.

(to bx contikuid)

CASTORIA
r Isiuts and ChUdrea.

Dean tb

litkifarniri .

Jos. Wiseill pay the highest
market price for copper,'' rubber,
brass, zinc. lead, old iron and
junk of all kiDds, hides and, wool.'.
Leave word at this officu as to
what jou have, and he' will call
uponjou.'

For Salk-I- GO. acre farm,, good;
land, fair improvements, hog' tiKht
fence, living spring bearing orchard
and some.' timber. z miles north,

miles east of town. For price
and terms call on or address F. M.
Doty, route three Great Bend.

"

FOR SALE-Che- ap. tho north
balfaud the south west quarter of
section aeventeen, township nine'
teen, range twelve1 west, beiojr
located in Barton county, as good
a3 there is. Address, . O. H.
Ilulme, Great Bend. Kan. '

The young pepplo have' a new
skating place this winter. It is
the sleugh on the Mosc place,
about half a mile east ' of town.
They say it is immense.

John Donovan, of route iix, is at
St. Rose Hospital in tniscity. living
his e)ts treated.

'
:

Nervous ,

ii jou are in tins condition,
your nerve force is wenk the
power is giving out, the or--' .

fritic if 1 1.. 1ji ;uui UU'.1. IJUVC .

''slowed up," and do their work ..
Jmnrrfn-f1i- r Tl,.' t !1 .

co me worK required, c os
the system and brincrs distress .

and disease. When the nerves
are weak the heart is unable .

through your veins; the stom-
ach fails to digest food; the

...j v vvc

impuriUcs from the blood, and .

the poisonous waste remains in
the system to breed disease.
Nerve energy must be restored.
Dr. Miles' Nervine will do it,
because it strengthens the
nerves; it is a nerve medicine
and tonic, that rebuilds the :
entire nervous system.

"Several years tro I was all broken
down. I waa nervous, worn-o- could
pot deep, and waa In constant pain,
I doctored for montha, and finally th
doctor aaid he could do nothlnr for
me. I began taking Dr. Milea.'
hcnrine, and uaod altogether tight '

bottloa. and I became utronf andhealthy, and now welsh 170 pounds
cunnin3iiam7 '

10 Ellaworth Ave., Allegheny, Fa. .

Dr. Miles' Nervine la sold by youfl
Jih1'hC!wl" that the .

. ... wire. .
Milei Merliral C.n T11rV t--"J k,

CATBE1(IXKAHS.:
1

Central Market
'

';
Frwh and Salt Meiti

Poultry and Came.

McNoWn & Haves
PROPRIETORS

Third Door west, of' Allen'i Druaj
.Store,

B. AVERY GARDNEB,
'

DENTIST.
. 1

Room , Allen & Hubbard Bundfar

' ' ' oreat BmA. Tar.

I Bn. Smith mitHc&
-.- Dtntists....
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